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My Mother’s Picture,
Swezr mother, when I gaze npon
This holy face of thine,
Thy virtues, like so mapy stars,
Around it seem to shine,
1 feel mysélf ngain a c¢hild,
In sport about your knee;
I look up for your sunny smile,
I never more shall sce,

I think'T feel your blessed kisa
Of love upon my cheek;
I listen for those tender words
You never more will speak.
I gaze uipon this minfature,
‘This little type of thee,
And think this Hetle plece of brittle glass
Is all that's left to me. S

Al no! fond mother, well I know
Yon loved yonr wayward child,

And this remémbrance will to me
Life's bitser cares beguile.

Oh! mother gnide my wandering feet
Where sins are all' forgiven,

That I may see your angel face,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
MeArthur, \'mtqn County, Ol.ulo.l

ILL attend rrornp'l; to all business on- |
trurted to Lhelr care, In Vinton and A'h-
01 countiss, Gifice in Hulbers's building, ov- |
er the Pors Offlee, up stairs. apl2our
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Watches, f
“e. W, J. WOLTZ,

DEALER IN ARD REPAIRI Rt OF

ﬂ WATOHES, CLOCKS, |
JEWELRY,

— N D

_ Musical Instruments,
o A o,
L ke
‘Kinney, Bundy & Co.
B ANKER S,

JACHSON, € ., OHID.

JOLICIT whe acocunta of busineks men and

individuals of Jackson, Vinten, and ndjoln-

ing countigs—donlers In oxehange; nveurrent
soney and coin--make collections Inall parts
of the eauu:z, snd remit proceeds prompily
on the da go! rétnros,  Covernngent setu-
rities and revenue stamps slways on hand and
forealo,  EFFTotereey Pld on time deposits
-rwlum.nnl: H L Chag man . President; 1

. lundy, Viee President; T W Kinney Casliier;
rnni {ED nf_fwlck;; A austingJ D

E# I.= Borke; P Lodwick, no30ma
Groceries,

Brown, Mackey, and Co,,
‘Wholesale Grocers.

No. 22 Paint street, Chillicothe, O,

ERCHANTS of MeArthur and surronnd-

ing eonntry, are rospectfully Invited to
soll and examiso our stock cousisting of every
thing in the grocery live, which we will sell ns
low s the lowesf and all goods warranted Lo ba
Just s representad. Befora purchming olse-
whera you will do well 2o call aAnd si'e us, as we

will offer you Inducements not to be beacon
No 22 Pijntatreet, Chillicothe, 0.1 door south

of Icl{eﬂ'ﬁ Qaocns ware siore, de2lmd
Railvoads,
. & O, R, R, TIME TABLE,
s G .
FROII Decomber 3rd 1845, Trmins will
leave Btatloa~ namad an follows !
GOING EAST,
Stations. Mail.  Night Ex.
Cincinnatl, 9I0am 123 am
Chillicothe, 200 pm 306 am
Hamden, §46pm- 63l am
leski, 418 pm 701 a m|
utta, 820 pm 1110am,
@OING WEST, |
ions. Mail Night Ex. |
etta, Gddam _ 705 pm
ki, 0¥Bam llﬁﬂpul|
Hamden, NWam I114dpm
Chillicothe, 1NN8am 120am
Cinelnnatl, 455 pm 6 00 am

Traing connect at Hamden with Mail train,
to and from Portemonth O. decT- 05

= CLIFTON HOUSE,
Corner Sixth and Eln Streets,

: Cincinnati Ohio,
THE CHEAPEST HOUSE IN THE CITY

$2,00 per Day.

MNIBUSSES carry al. podengers fo and
frois tho ears. The now depot of the
arriotta and Ciociopati Rallroad, eorner
um and Posrl stroata, in only four equares

from this house, making it convenient for pas-
sengers tostop a¢ tke Clifton, ded.dm

= Sperial Rotices.

~—~=, DR. BTRICKLAND'S

35!’35:»% COUCH BALSHN

8 warrantad to be the only rrapumius.
known to eute Conghs, Colds, lloarsenees,
Asthma, 'ﬁlmogu. Cough, Chronie Congha,
Consumption, Bronthitis and Croup. Brin
proparnd from Hobuy agd Herbs s is healing,
softening, and expectorating, an | particular
nith > all sifocticns of the’ Throst sn
Lungs. For sale by all Druggists everywhere,

dpanery 33, 1400, 1y. e eth
Ttlfobiﬂ:wm AND BXPERI-

hbw‘ﬁH'Mi 1:- CAUTION YO
YOUNS MEN ol stuffér from nervous
tims

debility, premature .decsy of Matbood, &o.,
supplyln

s tho same Tur ueaxs or sELr-
sons. By ene who has cured bimself after un-

And be your child ju Heaven,

——e s

[From the Athens Messenger,
To Mary in Trouble.

BY ANNA,

e

Tuers's a frown ugon your birow, Mary,
A tear within your eye,
A scorp-upon your Itp, Mary
Why is it, Mary, why ?
Methought thy path’ of life, Mary,
* Meandered through sweet vales,
Where flowers margined rivalets,
Were fanned by softest gales,

1I'd evén dared fo dreami, Mary,
No passion’s storm could rage,

And leave its dive destruction track
Upon thy young heart's page.

You tay thut “friends are false,” Miry ;
"T'ls but an old, old tale;

None ever had so many friends,
But some were sure to fail.

And do you deem this life, Mary,
I8 naught but stars and sun?

With thornless flowers 'long all the way, |

And we glide unharmed on?

Al, no! 'tis never so, Mary,
For clouds will often rise,

And storms may close the day, Mary,
That ope’d with falrest skies,

Flowers that Joveliest blopm, Mary,
Are oft with poison fllled,
And mdny o ting heart, Mary,
The lpurkli}l?"iggmthllled. -
Yet do not be dismayed, Mary,
The elouds will soon remove
Other Nowers will bloom, Mary,
And some may thornless prove.

But you must trust in God, Mary :
Without Him friends are naught;
Ask and He'll not refuse, Mary,
To gulde your every thought.
None ever eame to Iim, Mary,
With earnest, trustful prayer,
But found the heart grow light, Mary,
The way grow smoothand fair.
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Athens, 0., April 20, 1866,

Rliseellaneous,
The Way to Keep Him.

“Out again to-pight ?” said Mrs.
Hayes, fretfully, as her husband
rose from the tea-table, and donned
his great coat.

“Yes, I have an engagement with
Moore. I shall be in early ; have
a light in the library. Good night.”
And with a careless nod, William
Hayes left the room.

“Always the way,” murmured
Lizzie Hayes, sinking back upon
the sofa. “Out every night. I
don’t believe he loves me any
more. Oh, dear, why is it? 1 was
not rich ; he did not marry me for
my money, and he must have loved
me then; why does he treat me
with so much neglect!” And with
her mind filled with such frightful
queries, Lizzie fell asleep on the
sofa,

Let me paint her picture as che

lay there. She was a blonde, with | fingers, busy ' with gsome fancy|jcan women to the behests of fash-
a small graceful figure, and a pret-  needlework, and listened to the | jon, Letthe remedy be adopted
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| Jarvis, so Xrett.y, sprightly, and
[loving, could change to the fretful
| dowdy she is now! Who wants to
| stay at home to hear his wife whi-
ning all the evening about her
| traublesome servants, -and her
' headache and all sorts of botherst
;S‘he’a got the knack of that drawl-

ing whine so pat, ‘pen my life, I|toss

| don’t believe she can spe
tantly,”
| - Lizzie sat as if stunned. Waa
| this true? She looked in the glass.
‘ If not exactly dowdy, her castume
was certainly not: suitable for an
evening with only William to ad-
| mite, She rose, and softly went to
her room, with bitter, sorrowful
thonghts, and a firm Iamlution to
ﬁack hér hiasband’s heart, and

pleas-

r win

then, his love regained, to keep it. |

The next morhing William came
into the breakfast room with his
{ usnal careless manner, but a bright
[ smilé came on his Yips as he saw
Lizzie. A pretty chintz, with neat

[ collar and sleeves of snow-white
muslin, with a wreath of soft full
curle, had really metamorphosed
her; while the blush her husband’s
admiring glance called up to her
cheek did not detract from her
beauty, At first William thought
there must bé a guest, but glane-
ing around, he found they were
alune, | .

“Come, William, your coffee will
soon be cold,” said Lizzie, in a
cheerful, pleasant voice.

“It must be cool till you sweeten
my breakfast with a kiss,” said her
' husband crossing the room to_ her
side; and Lizzie’s lieart bounded as
she recoghized the old lover's tone
and manner,

Not one fretful speech, not ona
complaint fell upon William’s ear
through the meal. The newspaper,
the usual solace of that hour, lay
untouched, as Lizzie chatted gaily
on every pleasant topic she-could
think of, warming by his grateful
interest and cordial manner, ,

“You will be at home to dinner?’
she said, as he went out.

“Can’t to-day, | Lizzie ; Pve bnsi-
ness out of town; but I’ll be home
early to tea, Have something sub-
stantial, for I don’t expect to dine.
Good-bye.* ' And the smiling look,
warm kiss, and lively whistle, were
a marked contrast to his lounging,
 eareless gait of the previous even-

ing.

| “Iam in the right path,” said
| Lizzie, in a low wlusper. %“Oh,
| what a fool I have been for the last
| two years! ‘A fretful dowdy!—
| William, you shall never say that
{ again,”
‘ Lizzie loved her husband with
| real wifely devotion, and her lips
‘ would quiver as she thought of his
confidence to his friend Moore; but
like a brave little woman, she stif-
led back the bitter feelings, and
| tripped off to perfect her plans.—
| The grand piano, silent for months,
was opened, and the linen covers
taken from the furniture, Lizzie
saying, “He shan’t find any parlors
more pleasant than his own, I'm
determined.”

Tea-time came, and William
came with it. A little figure in a
tasty, bright silk dress, smooth
curls, and oh! such a lovely blush
and smile, stood ready to welcome
William as he came in; and tea-
time passed as the morning meal
' had done, After tea there was no
| movement as usual toward the hat-

rack, William stood up beside the
table, lingering and chatting, until
Lizzie arose. She led him to the
light, warmn. parlors, in their pretty
glow of tasteful arrangement, and
[ drew him down on the sofa beside
her. He felt as il he were court-
ing over again, as he watched her

———
“I can play and sing better than
Mrs. Smith,” said Lizzie, pouting.

“But you always say you are out
of praefice when I ask you.”

“I had'the piano tuned this mor-
ning. Now open it and we will
see how it sounds,”

Willigm obeyed joyfully, and

ing peide her sewing, Lizzie
took piano-stool. She had a
very sweet voice, not powertul, but
most mysical, and was & very fair
perfo on the piano.”

“Ballads, Lizzie.”

“Oh, rres, I know you dislike op-
era muse in a parlor.”

One png after another, with a

neciu or lively instrumental
piece, gecasionally, between them,
filled wpranother hour pleasantly.

The little mantle clock struck

“Elexen ! I thought it was about
nine, KLought to apologize, Lizzie,
| as 1 used to do, for staying so long;
and I @n truly say, as I did then,
that the time has passed so pleas-
antly Lean scarcely believe it is so
late,” .55

The piano was closed, Lizzie's
work put up in the basket;, and
Williaw was ready to go up stairs;
but glancing back, he saw his lit-
tle wifg nearthe fireplace,her hands
claspedyher head bent, and large
tears. falling from her eyes, He
\\'alb 'idedhef in an instant,

“hiz arling, are you ill#—
What 'et]:e mntti’r?” -

“QhyWilliam, I have been such
a bad gwife; I heard you tell Mr.
Moore last evening how I had dis-

appoinged you ; but I will try to
make gour home pleasant. Indeed
I wi’!l, you will forgive and love
me.? M o

“ you! Oh, Lizzie, you can’t
guess how dearly I love you!”

Ahn,- Ii;ll;:’e_ wlife lay down that
nighty | ught :

“[-'I’Iﬁ won Eim back again!—
Better than that, I have learned
Tur Way 1o Keer Hix!”

o g g a4

- necessary @ cause
of publie decency, t.o'uy nothing
about good morals, for public jour-

nals to enter & protest against an
' o

bly society is 'becomﬁ:‘&' emoral-
ized. Tne tilling hoop mania
among the women and girls of res-
pectable families, is a startling ep-
1sode in American society. That
women of malure years should
wear them, and thus expose their
persons to the lascivious gaze of
street loafers, are indications that
the wearers naturally, if not really,
belong to the abandoned class by
whom this detestable fashion was
first inaugurated—but: that young
girls of respectable families are al-
lowed to appear on the streetin a
guise which identifies them with
public prostitutes, with the sanc-
tion or permission of their parents,
argues very poorly for the good
sense or discretion of their parents
or guardians,

Buch sights are now daily to be
witnessed on our streets, as would |
bring a blush to the cheeks of Cy- ‘
prians. We have seen young la-
called) families of this city, ex-
pose t
strumentality of this

loudly for the action of the police. |
To the conservative influence of
that body we appeal for the pro-
tection of public morals. They
should arrest every woman who
aEpenrs upon the streets in thi:
abominable guise, This seems to
| be the only effective remedy against

: that fearful abandonment of Amer-

ty face. The hair, which showed cheerful voice lie had loved so gt once, It must be evident that

by its rich waves its natural tend-

- | ency to curl, was brughed smooth-

ly back, and gathered into a rich
knot at the back—it was such a
bother to curl it, she said—her
cheek was pale, and her whole face
wore a dispontented expression.—
Her dress was a neat chintz wrap-
per, but she wore neither colars
“What’s the use of
dressing up just for Williamf” -
Lizzie slept soundly for two hours,
and theh awoke suddenly. Shé sat
up, glanced at the clock, and sighed

drearily at the prospect of the long |

interval still to be spent Dbéfore
bedtime. = .

Thie library was just over Lhe
room in which she sat, and dow.

s | the furnace.flue, through the regis-

ter, a voice came to the young wife's
ears, It was her husband’s.

., “Well, Moore, what's a man to do?
I must have plessure somewhere.
‘Who would have fancied that Lizzie

dearly two years hefore.
" . a [P ]
“What are you making, Lizzief

“A pair of slippers. Don’t you |
| remember how much you admired |

' the pair I worked for you—oh! ev-
er so long ago?’

4] remember—black velvet, with
flowers »n them. I used to put
my feet on the fenders, and dream
of blue eyes and bright carls, anc
wished time would move faster to
the day when I could bring my
bonny wife home to make music in
my house.” '

Lizzie's face saddened for a mo-
‘ment, as she thought of the last
two years, and how little niusic she
had made for hisloving heart, grad-
vally weaning it from its allegi-
ance, and then she said:

“I wonder if you lové musie as
much now as you did then?

“Of coursé I do. I very often
drop into Mrs. Smith’s for nothing
else than to hear the music.”

.

a crisis i being forced on in the
fashionable world which will soon-
er or later call forth
intervention” of the public author-
ities.—[New York Union.

Two gentlemen walking together
were talking of the senses—seeing,
feeling and the like, One remark-
ed that his sense of hearing was
remarkable for its acuteness, while
the other was not wonder{uily en-
dowed in this respect, but observed
that his vision was wonderful.—~
“Now, to illustrate,’ said he, ‘I can
see a fly on the lrire of yonder
church.’ The other looked sharply
at the place indicated. ‘AhF said
he, ‘I can’t see him, but I can hear
him step.

Way cannot & deaf man be le-

vy convicted? Because it is not
1 to condemn a man without
a hearing.

shame the Lorettes of Paris and |exercise, men ma

iashion in a manner which calls | g

The Ruling Passion Strong
in Death.

We have read somewhere of a
hard case whom his friends had
tried every way to reclaim from his
confirmed habit of drinking, As
a last experiment, they took him
one night, while dead drunk, and
placed him away in a coffin. In
order to convince him still strong-
er that he was dead and gone, 4
friend consented to disguise and

stow himself away in another cot- |

fin to watch the effect, and carry
out aceording to circumstances the
serious joke,

Having got over his nap, the he-
ro of the story raised himself slow-
ly in his coffin the next morning,
and looked around with no little
surprise. Beeing the other man in
the same fix, he shook his muddy
head and rubbed his eyes and said:

“Hallo, stranger, can’t you give
me an item?”

“You? why you're dead and bur-
ied.”

“You don’t say so!”

“Yes, but you are.”

“Well, you're in the same bad
snap, ain’t you f”

“Yes, I am, too.”

“Poor fellow ! Well, I must have
died very sudden anyhow, I was
out on a regular spree last night ”

“Oh, me, you are mistaken. You
have been dead and buried three
years.”

“The devil I have! Wellitdont
seem long to me. How long have
you beethere, 1'd like to know?”

“Five years.”

“Five, eh! Well as you have
been here longer than I have, and
know the place better, just tell me
where I can get a good gin cock-
tail

S

To Woocﬂrowe rs.

Tue following remarks in refer-
ence to preparing wool for market,
is copied from a circular issued by
Tyler, McInnes & Co.,, Wool Com-
mission Merchants, Boston :

“It is very important that wool-
gowerl should pay more attention

the order in which their wool is
prepared for market, and, as the
next ¢lip is near at hand, we deem
it ne,ces_anr'{ to say a few words on
this subjeet, = oy

In order (o secure a quick sale
and extreme market rates, wool
should be well washed, and clipped
in seven or ten days after washing,

All buck fleeces, washed or un-
washed, all half waslhed, and all
that remains two or three weeks
after washing before it is clipped
manufacturer's will not purchase
except at one-third discount off.

Wool-growers cannot pay too

-

(much attention to this matter, A

lot of wool well washed and in
good order always atiracts the at-
tention of buyers, and ¢ommands a
rice more than sufficient to pay
or the. extra care and labor l:.be-
stowed upon it.”

How to Grow BravTiFuL.—~Persons may
outgrow discase and become healthy by
roper attention to the laws of their phys-
cal constitution, By moderate and daily
become active and
strong in limb an But to grow
beautiful, how? Age dims the Justre of
the eye and pales the roses on beauty's

muscle,

dies of the most respectable (so- eheek ; while crowsfeet and furrows, and

wrinkles, and lost teeth, and gmy hairs,

and bald bead, and tottering limba, and

ieir persons through the in- | limplng, most_sadly mar the human form
infamouns | divine. But dim ns the eye is palid and

sunken as ml]y be the face of beauty, and
and feeble that onee r.lmnf. erect, and
manly body, the immortal sonl,

ing its wings for its home in heaven, may
look out through those fuded windows ns<
beautiful as the dew =rop of summer's
morning, a8 melting as the tears that glis-
ten fnafleetion’s eyi—by growing kiudly,
by cultivating sympathy with all human
kind, by cherfshing forbearance toward the
follies and foibles of our race. and feeding,
day by day. on thatlove to God and man
whiich lifts us from the brute and wakes us
akin to angels.

1 Axecpore oy Dr, Exsoxs.—A Panthe-

ist minister met him one day and abruptly
asked—
“Mr, Emmonsg, how old are you I”
“Sixty, sir; and how old are you ¥
#As old as the ereation,” was the answer,

the “armed |in a triumphant tone.

“Then you are of the same age with Ad-
am and Eve?”

“Certuinly s I was in the garden when
thei' were.

“]1have alwaysheard that there wasa
third person in the garden with them,” re-

lied the doctor wi 1ﬁ]mt coolness; “but

never knew before that it was you!”

WE heard a lawyer and a doctor
disputing the otherday about a bill
a fellow owed eash of them. He
was only able to pay one of them,
and so he left the matter to them-
selves as to who ought to have the
money.

“] ought to have the money, as
a matter of course,” said the law-
yer, “for I saved him from going to
the peniteatiary.’

“Well, said the doctor, “I saved
him from going to h—]1

1t is noedless to add which oge
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Way is the rinderpest like a
mousef Because the cat'll (cattle)
catch it

Wiy is a retired printer like an
express agent! Because be’s dn
eX-pressman,

Wuy is playing chess a more ex-
emplary occupatiom than' playing
r cards! Because you play atcurds
{ with four knaves, .

L 202 2 A

A yAX proves himself fit to go
higher, who shows that he is faith!
ful where he is. .

MEx’s brains ought to work
smoothly now, they have so mue
oil on them, !

e — e

Youna gentlemen who wonld

- Fmsporin love should woo gently.

 1tis not fashionable for young, la-
dies to take ardent spirits,

‘Suart I cul the line of mutton
saddlewise? ‘No,' was the reply}
‘cut it bridlewise, for then we ma,
get a bit in our mouths.! '

Mosr of the shzldows that cross
our pathway in life are caused by
| our standing in our own light.

Gon proportions out our trials,
and supplies us with a remedy
wheve his rod strikes us his st
supports us.

Ax old hachelor says that he re:
ceived a basket of peaches last
season that looked as thougn pret:
ty girls had watched their growtH
and tinted them with their blushos.

Dr. Srevexs Merniry, the wit
ness who testified so positively, =
few days ago, as to Jeff. Davis
complicity with the assassination

lots, was re-examined, on Satur
ay, and contradicted his previous
statement,

Parsox Browxrow says that h
is not afraid to indorse Sumner lnj
Stevens on his own dung-hill, A
thnf-hill, says Prentice, is the ony
}Iy P dca where they should be, in;

orsed,

——

A MAN out Wes he pm
so often’ during ar, 'th
whenever a covered wagon sto({:ped

fall

at his gate, his chickens woul
on their backs and hold up ' thert
feet to be tied and thrown in.

W Dne

“Now, my little boys and girls,
said a teacher, ‘I want you to be
very still—so still that you ean
hear a pindrop.’ For a minute all
was still, and a little boy shrieked,
‘let her drap !’

e

It may interest American ladies
to know that the fashions which
they adopt with such avidity and
follow with such rigid undeviation,
are born of the voluptuous fancy
of Parisienus whose company the
would shun and at contact wi
whom they would shudder. They
are neither maids nor wives.

Tax following funny advertise-
meatof & runayay wife, was re-
cently posted in a town in North-
ern New York: )

“My nam dats Peter Koville, my
wife’s nam dats 'eter Koville too,

| He lef my house and no ax me, any

man dat truss him on my nam dats

just fledg- | loss for you.”

A vurrier, wishing to inform the
public that he would make up furs
in a fashionable manner, out of old
furs which ladies have at home, ap-
pended the following to his adver-
tisement:

| N. B.—Capes, victorines, &e,
'made up for ladies in fashionable
| styles, out of their own skins.

R I 0 0 T

Artemus Warp thus describes
his perils at sea:

“Deth stared us in the face. But
we had rather the advantage of
Deth. While Deth stared us into
the face thare was about seventy
of us staring Deth into the face—~
The prospect wasn’t ?leuing,- to
us. Not much. I don’t know how
Deth liked it.

Ax Inmsit ComrLimest, — When
Beast Butler was about to take his
leave of New Orleans,quite a crowd

thered to bid him g ye. One

ish woman her baby for

g

a kise, and. taking the General
“Good-bye, Generals Vil say this
never stols




